"Fifteen, sixteen, seventeen..." Lori counted the crumbled wad of cash in her hands, double-checking to make sure that she had the correct payment. "...twenty! Here you go, Luan." She said, extending her arm out to the girl in question. "Go buy yourself a nice whoopee cushion or whatever with this." 

"I really appreciate it Lori, but keep the money." Luan replied, pushing her older sister's arm away from her. "I only did this to help you out."

Not taking no for an answer, Lori grabbed Luan's hand and placed the cash into her palm. "Then consider it a donation. I literally can't describe how much you helped me today, it's the least I could do." She insisted. Luan hesitantly gripped onto the money, not wanting to argue with her bossy sister, especially at a time like this.

As the two finished their negotiation, the rest of the Louds were busy decorating Lori's room for the upcoming event. Ribbons and balloons littered the walls as each sibling added a personal touch to their designs. It turned out that nine different art styles didn't exactly clash well. One corner of the room was filled with Lucy's spooky Halloween balloons while the other was coated in Lola's cheap glitter. Lori didn't mind the stark contrast in designs, seeing as it wouldn't matter soon enough.

"Alright, no more decorating! Front and center!" Lori commanded. Everyone immediately dropped what they were doing and lined up in an orderly fashion. She took a moment to soak in the feeling of power before continuing. "Bobby should be here any minute. I want you all in your rooms until I say otherwise. Do I make myself clear?"

"Yes, sir!" The Louds shouted in unison. Suddenly, the door bell chimed through the house.

"He's here!" Lori shouted. "Quick, go go go!" Being shoo'd into the hallway, the siblings collectively bolted to their individual rooms with Leni following her brother. Lori ran to the door and opened it for her boyfriend.

"'Sup, babe." Bobby greeted before looking around the living room. "I've never seen you alone down here before. Where's everyone else?"

"Don't worry about them, sweetie. We've got more important stuff to deal with, like our tenth week anniversary! Eeeee-!" She let out a happy squeal as she embraced him in a quick hug. "Come to my room, I've got some stuff planned out for you." Lori said as she made her way upstairs. Intrigued, Bobby followed suit.

Now in Lori's bedroom, Bobby looked around at the new scenery. "Well this looks uh, interesting." He said, taking specific notice of a deflated football tacked to the wall.

"Oh, don't mind that stuff. You know how my sibs get." Lori replied, letting out an exaggerated chuckle. "Before we start, I want to show you a... special video of some of our best moments." She placed a large tape into Luan's borrowed VCR player and pressed the play button. "Hope you enjoy it."

--
"Are you sure we're safe out here?" An unknown voice asked. The screen was too blurry to see anything as of yet.

"Oh don't worry, babe. Lori's babysitting right now, so we've got the whole evening to ourselves." A familiar voice replied. The camera started to shake as it was slightly raised out of the bushes. Now showing a clear view of the footage, Bobby was sitting next to the homecoming queen, Carol, on the park bench.

"Well," Carol said, "then I guess we shouldn't let the night go to waste, huh?" The two lovers grasped to each other's hands as they slowly went in for a kiss.
--
*click*

Bobby stared wide-eyed at the now static screen. Unsure of what to do, he slowly moved his head towards his "girlfriend's" direction, who had now dropped her facade and was giving him a soul-piercing stare.

"You've got five seconds to explain yourself."

"Lori, t-this isn't what it looks like!" Bobby said. He was less concerned with where she got that video and more fixed on trying to save face.

"Oh, it's exactly what it looks like." She noticed him glancing to the door and rushed over to block his escape route. "That video goes on for another ten minutes. You want me to skip to the make-out session, the fondling, or the fingering? I've got a wide selection to pick from."

"How about we just skip the video entirely?" Bobby nervously joked. For all of the jobs he's had, it was clear that none of them were in public relations.

"Life would be so much easier if we could skip things, wouldn't it? I know the first thing that I'd go back and change." Her words hit him hard, but it wasn't enough for the scorned teenager. Still close to the door, Lori heard various footsteps tip toe to her side of the hallway. "I didn't tell my family about this, you know. You see all of these decorations around you? Those are from people who literally wanted to make this the happiest day of our lives. I couldn't bring myself to tell them how horrible of a person you are..."

Her words trailed off as she heard quiet shushing from the hall. "...but it doesn't matter now since SOME people can't follow simple orders." Her sudden inflection gave the Louds little time to react before she kicked the door open in their faces. Visibly shaken, Lori directed her gaze to Bobby once more. "We're done. Get out."

"Babe please, l-let's talk this ov-"

"GET OUT!" Lori grabbed the framed pictures of the once happy couple and threw them at Bobby, using him as darting practice. He got the message and made a beeline for the front door with the enraged teen in pursuit. Finally out of the house, the ex-boyfriend ran for his car. A stray picture frame smashed through his rear window. It was the first picture they took together. "Tell your rat-faced sister to stay away from my brother, too!" She shouted at the top of her lungs. Tires screeched on the driveway as Bobby made his escape, refusing to look back.

The flock of children made their way downstairs in an attempt to intervene, but it was too late. Lori slammed the door and fell to her knees. A chilling silence filled the room as everyone was too scared to approach their older sister. Lincoln, who was in the front of the group, was abruptly pushed towards Lori's direction. He looked back to find Lynn innocently whistling to herself. Deciding it was for the best, Lincoln slowly approached the shivering mess before him.

"Lori?" Lincoln softly called for her as he walked closer, "Are... are you alright?" There was no response. He looked to his sisters again, unsure of what to do. They all quietly gestured for him to continue. He looked back to his sister and walked closer, trying to catch a glimpse of her face. "Do you need us to get you anything?" Again, no response. Now only a short distance away, Lori finally moved. Standing back up, she continued to face the door. She towered over her little brother, making it impossible to see her expression from his angle. Her clenched hands shook more feverishly than the rest of her body. "I-I'll leave if you want to be alo-"

Lori quickly turned around and dove her face into her brother's shoulder, wrapping her arms around him. She let out a high-pitched wail as Lincoln felt his sleeve dampen. He finally caught a short glimpse of her pink, dilated eyes before she buried them into the fabric again. Lincoln gently wrapped his arms around the sobbing sister, returning the hug. Stretched out limbs blurred his vision as he was embraced in a full sibling group hug of their own. Most of the kids were still confused, but they knew something bad happened at the very least.

Starting to regain herself, Lori realized what was going on around her. Embarrassed, she barrelled everyone out of the way to get some elbow room. "What are you all looking at!?" She asked with a face full of running mascara and snot. Giving her siblings judging looks, Lori walked backwards towards the staircase. "There's nothing wrong with me! I am completely calm."

"Here." A voice said behind the tall blonde. Lori jumped in fright before realizing it was just Lucy, who was holding a box of tissues. "It won't fix your broken heart, but you'll look prettier." Lori grabbed the tissues and lightly shoved Lucy towards her siblings.

"Lincoln, meet me in my room. I want to talk to you." The oldest Loud commanded. Various teasing "ooohh"s could be heard as the only boy gulped. "Lola, guard the stairs. Nobody is to pass the first step." If there was anybody Lori could trust to keep the kids in check besides herself, it was Lola. The pageant girl gave her sister a salute as she ran to get her golf club. Lincoln hesitantly walked with his sister to her room. Broken glass littered the halls from the recent dispute. The two made it to her bedroom in one piece. Lori locked the door as they both sat on her bed.

"I'm uh, not in trouble am I?" Lincoln asked, wanting to get any bad news out of the way. Lori rolled her eyes.

"You're fine, twerp. Now pay attention, this is serious." She picked up a photograph of Bobby from the ground. "I'm sure you're just as confused as most of the others about what happened. All you need to know is that Bobby did something unforgivable, and you won't be seeing him around anymore."

 "...Okay? If the others don't know about this, why did you only bring me in here? I kinda feel singled out."

"This is more important to you than it is to them. You're a young and impressionable boy, Lincoln. I'm worried that some of Bobby's personality may have rubbed off on you."

"Lori, I've only seen him about five times in the ten weeks you've been together."

"Six more times than you should have." Lori crushed the picture in her hands, letting it slowly drift to the floor before continuing. "You probably won't see Ronnie Anne that much, either."

"Ronnie Anne?" Lincoln gave a puzzled look at his sister. "What does she have to do with this?"

"They're both related, I thought you knew that." Her little brother shook his head in response. "Well now you know. Anyways, he's probably going to spin the story in his favor and she'll believe it and then dump you. I know it doesn't seem fair, but sometimes that's how stuff goes." Lincoln sunk his hand into his white hair, visibly stressed out. Lori scooted herself closer to him. "Hey, hey, don't worry about it. You dodged one heck of a bullet. The apple doesn't fall far off the tree, or whatever that stupid term is. She literally would have done the same thing to you as Bobby did to me."

"Do you think I'm destined to be single forever?" Lincoln asked. Lori felt her heart sink at the sudden question. She's had enough friends to know when people asked that for pretty compliment, or when they were actually serious. The blonde wrapped an arm around her brother's shoulder and dragged him to her side.

"Don't you ever say that again, twerp. You've got potential to be a good catch, you just have to learn the ropes... which brings me to the main reason I brought you in here." Lori separated herself from Lincoln and looked him square in the eyes. "I want to help bring out that potential in you. I've been around the block a few times and I want to help teach you how to be the perfect boyfriend. There are enough Bobbys in the world who don't know what they're doing and screw everything up. I can put you ahead of the game."

"...Are you asking me out?" Lincoln said, jumping to conclusions. Lori punched him in the gut.

"NO! Well, yes, but not like that, you idiot! It's a PRACTICE date!" The older Loud took in a deep breath to control her temper. "There's nothing serious about it. I'd just show you how to deal with a girlfriend and discuss your progress. Nobody has to know about it. What do you say?"

Lincoln rubbed his assaulted stomach as he thought over the offer. "Well... I could use some dating advice, so I gue-"

"Great!" Lori interrupted. "We'll start tomorrow after school ends." Lincoln flinched as he realized something important.

"Wait a minute! How am I going to deal with Ronnie Anne tomorrow if Bobby ends up 'spinning the story' like you said? She'll beat me to a pulp the second I step on campus!" He winced again at the mere thought.

"Oh, you leave that to me. I know the perfect person to help you out." Lori flashed a smug grin as she stood up and shooed her brother out of her room. "Now go tell Lola that she's relieved of her duty." Lincoln nodded as he unlocked her door to leave. "Oh, and Lincoln. Thanks for comforting me earlier. You're off to a good start."

The next morning, Vanzilla made its next stop at Lincoln's elementary school. "Have fun at school, sweetie!" His mom said. "Try not to pick up too many girls!" Lincoln blushed and increased his pace to leave the van while the remaining sisters laughed at him. As the vehicle departed, indistinct shuffling could be heard by the van's open window.

Waiting for the morning bell to ring, Lincoln went to the playground to hang out with his friend Clyde. The two were always half an hour early, but they didn't have many classes together so they chatted the minutes away. This time however, he felt uneasy as he searched for his friend alone. Sitting on the swing set, Clyde waved the paranoid boy over to him, who sat on the adjacent swing.

"Dude, is everything alright?" Clyde asked, "You look like you've seen a ghost."

"I haven't seen a ghost, but I'm looking for one." Lincoln replied, moving his head around like a curious bird. "Have you spotted Ronnie Anne anywhere?"

"Yup!"

"...Then where is she?"

"Right behind you."

"Cobarde." Lincoln felt a cold grip on his neck as he was shoved backwards off the swing. The impact of his head meeting the rocky ground dazed him as he looked up to see a blurry Ronnie Anne. "Bobby told me everything about his breakup with that cheating sister of yours."

"Breakup!?" Clyde shouted, not paying attention to the second have of that statement. "So Lori's on the market!? I'll be right back, Lincoln!" Clyde bolted for the bathroom to check on his appearance.

"L-look Ronnie, I don't know what Bobby told you bu-"

"What Bobby told ME? I don't know what Lori told YOU, but he made it pretty clear that she was cheating with Carol's boyfriend." She picked up the still dazed boy's head and smashed it back to the floor. "He also told me that you're going to end up like her. Something about genes or whatever, I was too mad to listen, but I wouldn't be surprised."

Lincoln's vision started to fade out more as he faintly saw the enraged girl staring above him. "How... how about we talk this over before anything rash happens?" He asked, trying to diffuse the situation.

"Shut up. I only looked for you to send a message. Next time you wake up, tell your stupid sisters that nobody messes with the Santiagos!" Ronnie Anne pointed her foot towards Lincoln's head and reared back. Too disoriented to react, the boy closed his eyes and accepted his fate.

*WHAM*

A scream echoed through the playground as Lincoln opened his eyes and looked back. Ronnie Anne was writhing on the ground, pressing her hands towards her groin. Blood trickled from her shorts as a football rolled into Lincoln's face, obstructing his view. As Lincoln finally regained his consciousness, he looked around to see who saved him. Nobody else was around since it was so early in the morning, but he heard the nearby chain fence violently shake. As he turned around to inspect the fence, it was too late. Hearing the continued groans of his assaulter, Lincoln took the chance to run away from the area.

For the rest of the school day, Lincoln went about his business with an uneasy feeling of relief. Ronnie Anne was taken out of the school for medical attention. As the final bell rang, Lincoln made his way to Vanzilla once more. Lori patted the empty seat next to her, signaling her brother to sit by her. It was the sweet spot. Lincoln quickly took his seat as Lori shot him another grin. "What did I tell you, Linc'?" Lori said. She nudged her head to her left. Confused, Lincoln looked to his side and saw Lynn resting with a satisfied smile. "I've got your back."

As the family departed from the school grounds, Lincoln was too busy tending to the bump on his head to notice the van changing from its usual course. "It's so nice of you to take Lori out for dinner, Lincoln." His mom said out of nowhere.

"Excuse me?" Lincoln was caught off-guard by the question.

"Oh don't be so modest, sweetie." Mom continued, "She told me all about how you wanted to cheer her up and take her alone to Castle Italy."

Still confused, Lori suddenly punched Lincoln's shoulder and gave him an expectant look. "O-oh right! Well, what are brothers for, after all?" He said, letting out a nervous chuckle.

"No fair! Why can't we go with them!?" Lola complained.

"Dude, do you really want to deal with Lori's meatball toots for an hour?" Luna rhetorically asked her younger sister.

"Ew, no! I bet Lana would, though..." Lola retorted.

"Whoa, take it easy!" Lana interjected, "Even I've got my limits." The van was filled with laughter as Lori blushed a beet red. Eventually, they had arrived at their destination.

"I'll call you guys when we're done!" Lori said to her parents as she dragged Lincoln out of the vehicle. She waved at them as the van finally drove out of her sight, then she turned to her 'boyfriend'. "Date one is a go." Lori announced.

Lincoln glanced around at the restaurant entrance. It felt so much more lively at night with the lights out, but during the daytime, it just looked like another building. "You know, I wasn't expecting us to uh, go out so early."

"My original plan was 7:30, but you've been through some rough times with Ronnie Anne and all, so I thought you'd appreciate an early break." Lori shrugged.

"Wait, you know about what happened with Ronnie Anne?" Lincoln questioned. Lori started to walk towards the door as he quickly followed along.

"We'll discuss that when we're inside." Lori stood by the door as the two started to hold an awkward silence. "Ahem!" Lori cleared her throat and started to tap her feet. Realizing what she wanted, Lincoln rolled his eyes and opened the door for her. "You're such a gentleman, Lincoln!" Lori gave him a few loving blinks as she went went inside. Lincoln was already starting to regret this.

"Welcome to Castle Italy!" A woman at the front desk greeted. "How may we seat you?"

"Booth for two, please." Lori said. The restaurant was practically deserted around weekday afternoons, so they were given a comfortable spot by the window.

"Your waiter will be with you shortly." The woman said before departing.

Lincoln took in the scenery as low jazz music played throughout the restaurant. Murals and TVs littered the walls that weren't blocked by his... date. Lori just sat there and smiled at him. The awkwardness of the situation started to sink on him as he shifted his sights to the assorted condiments on the table.

"Doesn't it feel nice to sit at a restaurant without nine other noisy sisters?" Lori asked, trying to make him feel more relaxed.

"I guess." Lincoln said. "I've never dined out with just one other person. It's feels soothing, but also a bit empty."

"You'll learn to enjoy it." Lori replied. "I like your shirt by the way."

"Uhh, thanks? I always wear this."

"Now you gotta give me a compliment. Girls like compliments."

Lincoln inspected his sister, trying to think of something to compliment. It was harder than he thought. "I like your hair?"

"Oh, why thank you!" Lori brushed her hand through her blonde locks. "I work hard to maintain it. I actually use a little bit of hair spray in the morning to keep it in shape, but not too much hairspray because then it gets all greasy and it nags me throughout the day because I keep getting reminded that I could have done a better job, but I can't use too little either because it'll get this weird mixture of shaped and loo-"

"Hi, my name is Clair, I'll be taking your order!" The waitress interrupted. Lincoln let out a heavy sigh of relief. "Can I start you off with some drinks?"

"Gimme an ice water with a lemon." Lori said.

"I'd like a cherry soda." Lincoln added.

"Great! I'll get them ready!" Clair said, leaving the two alone once more.

"So... are you feeling any better ever since that whole thing with Bobby?" Lincoln asked.

"First off, NEVER ask a girl about their ex on a date. That's literally an instant rejection... but I'll let it slide for this occasion." Lori took a deep breath before continuing. "I'll be honest with you, it still hurts, like, a lot. It'll probably be a while until I get over him, but I don't want to drag anyone else down with me." She gazed down to the table. "Plus I don't want the others to see me weak, either."

"I don't get it. If you're still hurt over him, why don't you ask the others to help cheer you up?"

"As the oldest sibling, I have a reputation to uphold. How would anybody gets things done if you all thought I was too emotionally unstable to take charge? Leni is the second oldest and good luck getting her to lead a pencil to paper."

"Come on, we all go through rough times once in a while..." Lincoln said, "if it makes you feel any better, I'll still follow you."

Lori gently grabbed her brother's hand. "Thanks, Lincoln."

"Here's your drinks!" The waitress said. Lori quickly scrambled away from her brother, realizing what she was doing. She took a long sip of her water to play it cool. "Are you ready to order?"

"I'll have some spaghetti and mea-" Lori remembered her sisters making fun of her bad gas. "On second thought, how about just a large pepperoni pizza for the both of us?" Lincoln sported a bright smile upon hearing his favorite food.

"Can do! I'll be back with your order in about twenty minutes." Clair left once again. Light jazz continued to echo through the building as the two thought of more things to talk about.

"How about we backtrack a bit?" Lincoln said, "How exactly did you know about Ronnie Anne, again?"

"Pfft, are you kidding? How could I NOT know about it with Lynn's constant bragging? Seriously, the girl actually ran to my school all the way from yours just to tell me that she got a 'perfect touchdown' or whatever. Then she got in a fight with school security before I pulled her away. Lynn really likes to bite people... Anyways, enough about that, you have any other gossip about what happened?"

"What is it with girls and gossip?" Lincoln sarcastically asked. "There's not much else but Cly- wait a second hold on. Lynn's in middle school, right? So why did you get her to do it instead of someone who actually goes to my school like Lucy?"

"See, this is why I'm the boss." Lori said, rolling her eyes, "If you want to just look at it through similar schools, go ahead, but there's a lot more factors that go into how I make my choices." Intrigued, Lincoln scooted a little closer to her direction. "Literally THE most important thing is finding someone with the right motive. Lucy is indifferent to Ronnie Anne, but Lynn? Lynn clearly has some issue with her. She tries to hide it but every time someone mentions the name 'Ronnie Anne', she starts to grind her teeth. I don't know why there's so much animosity for her, but she's the perfect person to ask for the job, and it showed."

Lincoln started to drink his soda while Lori continued on.

"Second, you gotta find the right setting. This goes back to what you were saying about different schools, but hear me out. If Lucy helped you like you mentioned, I'm pretty sure someone would rat on her and she'd end up suspended. Nobody there knows Lynn, though. To them, some random teenager just threw a football at a little Hispanic girl. No ties to the family or anything. Lynn also hates school so she was happy to skip a day, but that's less important."

"I didn't know you thought these things out so much."

"It's why people do what I tell them to." Lori shrugged, "If they have some incentive, it won't take them as much convincing. Then when I have to do the 'icky jobs' like babysitting, they'd get a little upset of course, but everyone still complies because they know that I don't lead them astray." Lincoln finished his drink at this point. "Sorry, I went on a little tangent. You were gonna say something about Clyde?"

"Oh yeah! Ronnie Anne spilled the beans about your breakup and Clyde overheard it. I wanted to say something, but I was kinda preoccupied with death looking me in the face and all." Lori pushed some fingers into her forehead, already aware of the consequences. "He's probably gonna bug you more because of that. Sorry." Lincoln slunk down in his side of the booth.

"Eh, there's nothing to apologize for. Ronnie Anne said it, not you." Lori took a sip of her lemon water. The two silently sat around for a few minutes, occasionally trading smiles before looking at pictures and medals surrounding the booth. The silence was soothing, especially to Lincoln. Still waiting for the food, he noticed something strange about his sister.

"Hey Lori, I think this is the longest I've seen you without your phone."

"It's rude to look at your phone during a date. Remember that, twerp. Besides, I... kinda like talking to you."

Lincoln scratched the back of his head, unsure of what to say. "Thanks, I guess. It's nice talking to you too, you know, when you're not yelling at me for something." He said.

"Well maybe I wouldn't yell at you if you didn't give me a reason." Lori shot him a playful grin as she saw a familiar face approach the table. "Food's here, Lincoln. Get your stuff ready."

"Oh, right!" Lincoln said, taking a glass plate from the pile. He accidentally swiped his arm on the parmesan shaker, knocking to the floor. "Uhh, you didn't see that."

"Like I said, if you didn't give me a reason." Lori repeated herself. Lincoln picked up the shaker before the waitress could spot the mess.

"Here's your pizza, freshly made!" The waitress said. She placed the steaming plate onto the table and made her exit. The two grabbed their pizza and chowed down.

With a face full of pepperoni, Lincoln started to speak. "You know, why don't you ta-"

"Please don't talk with your mouth full, Lincoln." Lori interrupted. "That's not dating advice, that's life advice."

Lincoln gulped down the pizza. "Oh I'm sorry Ms. Prim and Proper, should I take my elbow off the table, too?"

"What kind of question is that? It is paramount that you remove your elbow off the table this instant, you uncultured heathen!" Lori said in a haughty accent.

"Okay, Lisa." Lincoln said, causing Lori to burst into laughter. "As I was saying, why don't you talk more? I'm sure the others would like to know what's on your mind"

Lori stifled her laughter as she began to speak in a more serious inflection. "I try to, but everyone feels uneasy around me, like they think I'm going to yell at them or something... Leni is the only one around here who understands me, I swear."

"What about me?"

"If you keep things like today up, you'll rise in the list. Now finish your pizza." Lori replied. Lincoln didn't need to be told twice as he sunk his teeth into the remaining slices Lori had left on the dish. Lori was about pick up her half-eaten pizza as her brother leaned close to her and gave her a strange stare. She looked at his plate, completely void of food, before realizing what he was doing. "Fine, take it." Lori rolled her eyes as Lincoln quickly grabbed the pizza and stuffed his face with it. "I'll ask for our check."

While Lori waited for their waitress to return, Lincoln thought of an idea. "Hey, Lori?" He said, getting her attention, "How about I help you make small talk with the others? Maybe if they see me chatting with you, they'd loosen up a bit."

"Already taking pointers from my planning, huh? Okay, you've got yourself a deal." She responded before seeing the waitress walk by. "Excuse me, Clair? We'd like our check." The waitress in question quickly ran over and gave them the bill before leaving to attend to other customers.

"I'll pay for this one." Lincoln said, taking out his wallet, "It's just pizza, how expensive can it be?" He took the receipt and was taken aback. "Twenty five bucks!?"

"Plus tip." Lori added. "I appreciate you paying, and trust me, so will your date, but I've got this one." Lori placed the money on the table. Lincoln started to scoot over to the edge of the table, ready to leave. "Not so fast, twerp. I've got something for you." Curious, Lincoln shifted to his original spot as Lori took out something from her purse. "Here you go."

Lincoln took the object and inspected it before realizing what it was. "No way, a phone!" He exclaimed, enthralled by the bright light as he turned it on.

"Don't tell mom and dad about this. They will literally kill me if they see you with that" Lori said, taking out her phone. "A big part of a relationship is texting, and I'm going to help you out with that."

"Whoa, and it even has Ace Savvy on the wallpaper!" Lincoln exclaimed, "Lori, I can't thank you enough."

"Think of it as a thank-you gift for a good first date. Now let's go, I have to call our parents to get us back home."

Finally back at the house, both Lincoln and Lori went about their normal business until dusk struck. Now in his room alone, Lincoln took out the new phone and started to mess around with it. He hadn't gotten any time to take it out in fear that someone would bug him about it, and in turn, tell their parents. As he checked the applications, he flinched back into the bed's headboard as he felt the phone suddenly vibrate. 

**New message from Lori**

Curious, Lincoln pressed the button, taking him to the texting app. There was only one speech bubble, and it was coming from Lori's end. The message wallpaper was littered with heart candies. He reminded himself to change that wallpaper as soon as he knew how.

Lori: *you able to read this?*

Lincoln pressed on the 'write here' option and carefully made out his reply.

Lincoln: *Yes I can, Lori.*

Lori: *good. so what's up?*

Lincoln: *Well, I'm texting you right now. I'm not doing much else at the moment, so that's what's up. I'm also kind of tired, now that I think about it. What about you*

Lincoln: *Sorry, forgot the ?*

Lori: *you don't have to be so serious with your grammar, lincoln*

Lincoln: *I can't help it. My English teacher always bugs me for my grammar mistakes.*

Lori: *cute. but i'm not your english teacher, i'm your romance teacher*

Lincoln: *I thought you were my sister?*

Lori: *don't you smartmouth me >:/. anyways, i'm pretty much doing the same, but i just wanted to know if you enjoyed the date*

Lincoln: *Yeah, it was pretty fun! Thanks for the pizza, I really enjoyed it.*

Lori: *i could tell, you took half of my only slice...*

Lincoln: *Sorry.*

Lori: *np. so like i wanted to discuss the second date with you. how's a movie sound?*

Lori: *lincoln?*

Lori: *hello?*

Lincoln's door slowly opened as Lori peeked in to see if he was okay. She noticed a bright light by his bed and investigated to see what was going on. The screen was on the message app, but it turned out that Lincoln was sound asleep. Lori let out an exaggerated huff as she left the room, softly closing his door.

Lori: *we'll continue this in person tomorrow morning, twerp.*

Lori: *g'night*

Later that morning, Lincoln had finally woken up from a cozy dream. As he stretched his limbs to get enough energy to exit the bed, he swiped his phone to the floor. Panicking at the idea that he may have broken it, Lincoln grabbed the smartphone and closely examined it. Aside from a few specs of dust, it was still fine, but there was a green flash on the top left of the screen. He turned the phone back on and realized that he had missed five texts from Lori.

Lincoln started to regret doing those stretches. Memories of Lori freaking out that Bobby didn't immediately message her back clouded his mind. Now he just wanted to stay in bed all day and avoid her wrath. Lincoln draped the blanket over himself and tried to go back to sleep. As soon as he shut his eyes, he heard knocking on his door, causing him to go wide-eyed. "C-come in!" Lincoln shouted. He was banking on anyone but Lori. He'd even settle for Lisa at this point.

It was Lori. She was still in her morning outfit and holding a cup of coffee. "Morning, Lincoln." Lori said as before letting out a yawn. "So like I said in that text, I wanted to ta-"

"Lori, I just now saw the texts. I'm sorry I didn't get to them on time, I-"

"It's fine, twerp."

"It... It is?"

Lori took a sip of her cup o' Joe before speaking. "You fell asleep during texting. I do that all the time, it's nothing to get upset over." Lincoln wiped the sweat off of his forehead upon hearing her response. Lori closed the door behind her and moved closer to the bedridden boy, just in case anyone was nearby. "I came in here to talk to you about our second date." she continued, "For your information, that means that you did a good job on the first one. I didn't give you much of an option for that restaurant, so this time I thought we'd work together on a plan. How about a movie?"

"I'm down for a movie!" Lincoln happily said, "Hold on though, what about the others? We can't keep bailing on them, they'd catch on."

Lori placed her coffee on Lincoln's desk and sat by him, her eyes still struggled to stay open. "Yeah, I thought about that, too. I'm thinking everyone would see different movies and we'd pick something that nobody else goes for."

"With nine other people, we won't have much of a choice. Even less is mom and dad come along."

"You've got a point." Lori replied, letting out a frustrated sigh. "You have any ideas for this one?"

Lincoln quickly jumped off the bed and put on his Ace Savvy cape, nearly spilling her coffee mid-leap. "Plenty." He responded as he heroically placed his fists on his sides. "You just leave that to me."

Following some detective-related hijinks, the Louds had finally arrived at the theater. Everyone had left the van as they looked back to their waving parents. "Thanks again for finding that Castle Italy coupon, Lincoln!" His mom shouted as the two parents drove away. While the others bolted to the ticket line, Lincoln and Lori took their time to discuss things.

"So you're sure that it's just going to be us watching this, right?" Lori asked.

"As long as nobody changed their plans, then we're in the clear." Lincoln replied, giving his partner a thumbs up. Approaching the ticket booth, Lori decided to take charge once again.

"Two for 'Set in Stone', please." Lori simply said, handing the man behind the glass a wad of cash. Taking the tickets, she returned her attention to Lincoln. "I looked up the time schedules for everyone's movies, and we should be the first ones out. We'll swing by the arcade while we wait for everyone else to finish."

"No complaints here." Lincoln retorted as the two walked towards the snack bar.

"I wasn't expecting any." Lori sarcastically joked, browsing the area for anything she'd like. There were less items in stock thanks to her sisters raiding the place before she could even enter the building. "You know the drill, Lincoln. I'm paying, so go nuts."

"Oh no, not this time." Lincoln objected as he took out his prepared wallet. "Treat yourself today. You've paid enough."

Lori silently looked at the wallet, then back to her brother, who gave her a nod as he walked to the beverages. She gently placed a hand over her heart before moving it to her mouth, pretending to cough. She darted her eyes around the room before walking to the popcorn stand. "Gimme an extra large bag with butter." Lori said.

"Make that two, if you would." A voice added next to her. Looking to her side, she saw a familiar and unwanted face. It was Clyde. "Hey there, sweet cheeks."

"Goodbye." Lori flatly said, grabbing her popcorn and moving further down the snack bar. She heard frantic footsteps approach her from behind.

"So..." Clyde continued, following his unrequited love, "Word is that you're single again." Lori resisted the urge to dump her popcorn on him, remembering that she also bought it for Lincoln to enjoy. "You know, if you're looking for a rebound..."

Lori stopped and looked back, glaring daggers at her stalker. "I don't know how many times I've told you, but me and you are literally never going to be a thing. Besides, you're too late. I've already foun-" She bit her lip before saying anything else, then walked away from Clyde. "Just leave me alone."

Clyde dropped his bag of popcorn. "Y-you've found someone?" Lori winced at his words, realizing that he picked up on her slip of the tongue. "...Can you at least tell me who I lost my one opportunity to?" He asked. Lori stammered to think of an answer.

"It's a long-distance relationship." Lincoln chimed in, returning with a cup of soda. "She hasn't really told me much about it, but it's some guy named Brad down in Florida."

"Long... distance?" Clyde fell to his knees. Lincoln went over to comfort his distraught friend.

"Sorry, buddy. I would have told you earlier, but my walkie-talkie broke." Lincoln said, patting him on the back.

Clyde slowly stood back up and readjusted his glasses. "This isn't over." He muttered, grabbing his popcorn and walking towards the exit. "This isn't over!" Clyde repeated with more vigor in his voice. "You'll see the light, Lori! I promise!"

"Hey, you didn't pay for that!" A security guard shouted, running out of the door.

Finally alone once more, Lincoln extended his hand to his older sister. "Just like you told me, I've got your back." He said with a smile. Lori grabbed his hand and shook it. "Now let's go, the movie's about to start." Lincoln walked away before nearly yanking himself to the floor. Looking back, he realized that Lori didn't let go of his hand. "Uh, Lori?" Lincoln called for his spaced out sister's attention. "You okay?"

"I'm fine!" Lori said, snapping back to reality. She quickly detached her grip. "That was another test! Holding hands is a sign of trust. R-remember that."

"Ohh, I gotcha. Well, I'm gonna go pay for our stuff. Catch up when you feel like it." Lincoln took her bag of popcorn and made his way to the counter. Lori spent a minute to control herself before looking back to her date. He was now by the hallway, waving at her. She made her way over to him as he asked her a question. "Hey, do you... want to hold hands again? Don't give me any weird looks, it just kinda felt nice earlier."

Lori looked away to conceal her blush and extended her arm. "Just this once, twerp." Hand in hand, the two siblings walked into their assigned theater. Typical of a Wednesday night, the room was fairly empty, save for a few people in the far front of the rows. Lori quickly took a seat in the far back with Lincoln sitting next to her. The commercials were still playing, giving them time to discuss some more things.

"So what kind of comedy is this? Action? Superhero?" Lincoln asked.

"Oh, did I say this was a comedy? Sorry, I meant to say it was a romance."

"...Romantic comedy?" Lincoln noticed a smug grin by Lori. "Oh come on! You said in the van tha-"

"I said it would be a comedy because you wouldn't touch this movie with a ten-foot pole if I mentioned romance."

"Yeah, and I still wouldn't watch it if I wasn't here with you."

Lori edged closer to her brother. "What's that supposed to mean?" She teased.

Lincoln averted his gaze. "It doesn't mean anything!... Adamant Ace comes out in two weeks. You owe me."

"Alright, alright." Lori replied, rubbing her partner's hair. "Now shush, the movie is about to start." Lincoln folded his arms as he begrudgingly watched the film. For a boring romance, it was okay, but he would have preferred some action. Two hours in, Lincoln had exhausted himself from experimenting with different seating positions as he currently was slouching on his side.

	"Alberto, you've come back!"

	"Of course I have come back, my dear Clarissa."

Starting to get hungry, Lincoln went to grab a handful of popcorn. After instead grabbing several handfuls of air, he looked to see that the bag was already nearly empty. Reaching further down, he was violently shoved away by Lori, who grabbed another sum of popcorn and stuffed her face, eyes still glued to the screen.

	"But why have you returned? The job offer in Hawaii would have given you a fortune!"

	"I do not care for the fortune, mon amour. I care about you... and more importantly, us."

Ignoring the movie at this point, Lincoln quickly dug into the bag, only to end up getting more of a handful of kernels than popcorn itself. He tapped on Lori's shoulder to get her attention, but she was lost in her own world as she watched the climax of the movie unfold.

	"But it is forbidden for coworkers to love one another! What would our peers think!?"

	"It matters not how they judge us. In my time away, I have romanced many-a-women, but I always felt empty with them."

	"Alberto..."

Lincoln took a quick glance at his sister before sliding his drink in between the bag and her hand holding it. Subconsciously taking the bait, Lori grabbed onto the soda as Lincoln snatched the popcorn for himself.

	"It wasn't until later on that I realized... that my true love had been by my side this whole time."

	"Enough with your chatter and kiss me, you fool!"

Enjoying his spoils, Lincoln's mouth started to dehydrate from the excess dry food. Cursing himself in his head, he looked to Lori again, who was mindlessly slurping away at his large soda. Trying his luck once more, Lincoln leaned over and nudged the straw from her mouth. Bending closer to get a small sip, he felt a hard pressure on his neck as he was suddenly dragged into a kiss by his entranced date. 

Being caught completely off-guard, Lincoln's mind was a disorganized mess. Part of him wanted to pull away, afraid of anyone seeing the two. However, another part of him felt somewhat... relaxed from the sudden encounter. He darted his eyes across the nearly empty theater before returning his gaze to his partner, whose eyes were gently shut. This had to be another test. Why else should would she do this, after all? Lincoln tried to justify the situation as he carelessly dropped the popcorn bag to the floor and returned her embrace. As the two continued to swap tongues, Lori's drink fell from her lap and dripped onto her shoes. The cold sensation brought the teenager back to her senses. Opening her eyes, she realized what she was doing and quickly pushed him away. Strings of saliva separated from their lips as the two drew their distance.

"Lincoln!" Lori was driven into a full panic as she got up from her chair. "Oh my gosh, I'm so sorry, I didn't mea-... I gotta use the bathroom. I-I'll be back." She dashed down the brightly lit steps as Lincoln just sat there, unsure of what transpired.

Lori splashed a handful of water onto her face as she looked in the restroom mirror. She mentally cursed herself as she began to realize exactly what she had done. She literally kissed her brother. On the lips. With tongue. Just thinking about it made her feel terrible as she tried to understand why she did that in the first place. It had to have been the movie. Lori became too invested in the film to realize that it was affecting her emotionally. But why did she keep holding Lincoln's hand before the movie even started? She even did the same thing several days earlier at the restaurant. Lori continued to think of a way to justify her actions as she only sent herself deeper into a downward spiral. Crossing out any faulty excuses in her mind, she was left with only two choices. Either Lisa spiked her coffee, or...

Feeling her shorts abruptly vibrate, Lori lost her train of thought. She hesitantly grabbed the phone from her back pocket to see who messaged her, hoping that it was one of her friends.

**New message from Lincoln**

Lori wanted to shut her phone off and lock herself in a stall, but she knew she couldn't hide in that vacant restroom forever. Accepting her fate, she opened the text.

Lincoln: *Are you okay? You've been acting weird today.*

Lori: *IM FINE*

Lori: *sorry caps*

Lincoln: *Fine or not, I'm here if you want to talk.*

Lori: *someone's gonna ask you to leave the theater if you keep your phone out. do you even know how to adjust the brightness?*

Lincoln: *No, but I left the theater anyways.*

Lori: *then where are you??*

Lincoln: *Outside the restrooms, waiting for you.*

Lori: *...*

Lori: *hold on*

Lincoln stood by the entrance to the lavatories as he saw Lori peek from the bathroom entrance. She walked out and gestured for him to follow her. Catching up to her, Lori began to speak up for the first time since their kiss. "I think we've seen enough of that movie."

"Ohhh yeah." Lincoln agreed. The two walked past the hallway corner as he realized that they were heading towards the arcade.

"I... want to apologize for earlier. I don't know what came over me."

"I'm not going to pretend that it wasn't weird," Lincoln replied, "but I'm at least glad that Clyde didn't see it, for both of our sake." Lori let out a snort of laughter before clearing her throat, returning the air of seriousness around them as the finally reached their destination.

"Jokes aside, can you, like, please not tell anyone about that kiss?" Lori pleaded.

"What kiss?" Lincoln winked. Lori let out a sigh of relief as she took out some quarters.

"Thanks, twe-.... Lincoln." She walked over to one of the tables as she continued, "It's gonna be a while until the others show up. You up for some air hockey?"

"As if that's even a question." He said, running to the other side of the table. With her mind at ease, Lori played with her brother as she took the time to think to herself again, mostly about that second choice from before.

The rest of the trip went by much more smoothly than the previous half, much to the relief of both Lincoln and Lori. After several long games of air hockey, the other Louds rendezvoused to the arcade as instructed. After everyone was accounted for, their parents came back to the theater to drive them back home. Lori wanted to sit next to Lincoln again, but she was pushed back by the wild herd of sisters. By the time she got into the van, everyone had taken their spot, leaving the only available seat next to Leni by the window

"Hey, Lori!" Leni greeted, "So how was Set in Stone?"

"Eh, it didn't live up to the hype."

"Aww, sorry to hear that. You totally should have watched Wall Cop 3 with Luan and me! It was like, so funny, especially the part where the bad guy gets trapped with the b- wait, I don't want to spoil it! I'll tell you what, I'll wait for the DVD and we'll watch it togethe-" Leni stopped running her mouth as she was interrupted by her dad dramatically clearing his throat, getting everyone's attention.

"Hopefully all of you had a good time while your mother and I enjoyed some fine dining." Their dad said, still driving, "Now that you're satisfied, I'm sure you won't mind to hear that we'll all be leaving tomorrow to go to the doctors." He was immediately bombarded with upset shouting. "Hey, I hate going there as much as the rest of you, but I have to take my physical and it's too far away from the house for Lori to babysit for so long. If you've got a problem with it, take it up with your mom and I at the house."

Still disgruntled, the Louds were mixed between returning to their discussions and complaining to their parents. Leni ended up in a daze halfway through her father's announcement, leaving Lori to her thoughts for the rest of the way home. Lincoln stared at her from his seat further in the back. Just from her movements, he could tell that something was eating at her. He wanted to text her again, but he remembered that Lori didn't want him to take his phone out around the others, so he decided to wait until later to ask.

Finally back home, Lincoln started to change into a more comfortable attire, exhausted from the trip. "Hey, Lincoln?" Lori called for her brother outside of his room. Without knocking, she opened his door. "I wanted to ta-" Lori blushed as she saw her brother removing his pants. "Sorry, I'll wait 'till you're done."

"No, it's fine! I was almost done anyways." Lincoln threw his pants to the bed, now only in his underwear. "So what's up?"

Lincoln had always walked around in his underwear, but something about it this time made her feel a little strange. "I wanted to ask you something important." She said. Given the time she had to collect her thoughts, she knew exactly why it made her feel strange. "Something... REALLY important."

"Is it about that whole 'you know what' at the movie?" Lincoln asked.

"Well, sort of. Listen, since everyone is gonna be gone for a few hours tomorrow, I wanted to know if you want some... advanced dating tips, if you catch my drift."

Lincoln's mind went back to the kiss from before. He didn't want to mention it during Lori's breakdown, but he somewhat enjoyed their short embrace. "Oh, I think I know what you're talking about." He said. Lori turned her head in embarrassment. "Sure, I'm down."

Out of any answers Lori was expecting, she didn't even think that he would respond with a yes that fast. "A-alright, then I'll see you tomorrow." She started to walk back out of the room, amazed at how well that went.

"Hold on," Lincoln chimed in, causing her to freeze in place, "aren't we all going to the doctors tomorrow?" Lori was starting to get exasperated from the roller coaster of emotions she's dealt with in the past minute.

"Just play it cool for tonight, twerp. I've got it taken care of." With that, Lori saw herself to the door, leaving Lincoln alone once again. It was already late, so he decided to just go to bed then and there. He needed all the energy he could get for tomorrow, after all.

The next morning after dozing off, Lincoln was woken up by the feeling of his body being shaken. "Hey, sport," His dad said, "wake up." Lincoln faintly grumbled in response, struggling to make eye contact with his father. "Lori told me everything about your midterms. Normally, I'd still say for you two to come with us, but she seemed really adamant on helping you study, so just this once, you two can stay home." Realizing that his sister came through for him, Lincoln worked harder to keep himself awake as he sat straight on his bed.

"Thanks, dad." Lincoln said, playing along to the story.

"But make sure Lori keeps her phone with her at all times!" His father demanded. Lincoln grinned at his statement. It took him a moment to register what he was smiling about, but once he realized it, he let out a hearty laugh. "Okay, okay, I know this is Lori we're talking about. Just make sure you two behave, champ. You're the man of the house for now." He said, patting his son on the shoulder before leaving his room. "Alright, everyone, let's get going! I've brought along some car tunes so we don't get too bored on the way there." Various groans could be heard from the hallway before quickly dissipating from downstairs. As soon as the front door slammed shut, Lincoln heard his phone vibrate from inside his drawer. He went over to see the contents.

Lori: *we're alone. go take your shower*

Lincoln stared at the screen, slightly confused. Why would he need to take a shower for a kissing session? Dental hygiene was a given, but he didn't really need to wash his hair. Then again, Lori has the experience, so she'd know more than him. Deciding not to further question it, Lincoln walked over to the bathroom with a towel in hand.

Meanwhile, Lori quietly sat on her bed, waiting for some sort of response. She wasn't in a rush since she had already taken her own shower earlier. Suddenly, she heard running water come from the bathroom adjacent to her room. He got the message. Considering how long he can take in that shower given the opportunity, Lori knew that she had at least a solid half hour to get ready. She sent a quick text for Lincoln to see once he's out of the shower before getting to work on her room. She wanted to make the moment as romantic as possible, and she had everything she needed from her sisters, whether they appreciated her borrowing their stuff or not.

Back in the bathroom, Lincoln had finished drying his hair and spent an extra few minutes carefully brushing his teeth, making sure that they were in top condition. Gargling his third sip of mouthwash, he noticed his phone repeatedly blinking next to the sink. It was another text from Lori.

Lori: *come in my room once you're done. no rush*

Despite her words, Lincoln quickly spat out his mouthwash and ran out the door, forgetting to put his shirt on. He stopped by his sister's closed room as he rehearsed his approach to himself. After going through several cheesy lines, he felt as though he had the right idea. He confidently barged into the room and inhaled deeply. "Pucker up, sweet-lips, it's time fo-"

Lincoln's words turned to mush as he stood in awe at the sight before him. The scent of lavender grazed by his nose. Lit candles brightened the dark room while rose petals were scattered onto the floor, leaving a trail towards the bed. It wasn't the room that got his attention, however. It was what was on the bed itself. Lori was completely exposed from the neck down. Her arms covered her breasts as she leaned over to Lincoln's direction, giving him an inviting smirk, blushing nearly as red as the petals below her. The two exchanged stares as romantic music quietly played from her phone. This was the last thing Lincoln was expecting, but judging from the obvious bulge in his pants, he didn't seem to mind either way.

"Looks like you're already prepared." Lori teased, glancing at his torso. "I like that." Lincoln looked down, only to finally realize that he left his polo shirt in the bathroom. That explained the cold breeze, at least. "Whenever you're done gawking, you can come over here and we'll start our little... practice session."

Lincoln wiped some sweat off his forehead as he slowly made his way to the bed. "You know," he began to speak as he followed the trail of petals, "I-I was thinking that this was just going to involve kissing, but... I'm okay with this, too." The longer he looked at his sister, the more comfortable he felt with what he was doing. Something about her relaxed stance as she waited on the bed made him feel... protected. As bossy as she could be, Lori cared about him as much as he did vice versa. Lincoln reached the bed, causing Lori to sit up to match his height.

"So that explains why you responded so fast earlier, huh?" Lori uncovered her breasts as she caressed the back of Lincoln's neck with both hands. "Well, I won't disappoint you." Lori closer her eyes as the two leaned into each other, continuing their loving embrace that she had abruptly interrupted the day before. Entranced within the deep kiss, Lincoln moved himself onto the bed, laying himself on top of his taller lover. Ever since the two progressed with their practice dates, Lincoln started to have genuine feelings for Lori. He wasn't sure to go about mentioning it to her, but once she made her move at the theater, his inhibitions started to slowly fade as he realized that she felt the same way.

Lori moved her hands down Lincoln's body, working to remove his pants. Getting them down to his ankles, he helped her out by sliding them onto the floor. Suddenly, Lori rolled over to change positions, letting go of their kiss. She gave him one last peck on the cheek as she turned her body over, facing his groin. His underwear looked like it was about to rip at the seams if it concealed him any longer, and her shaved vag waving around the poor boy's face didn't help in the least. Deciding to put him at ease, Lori slowly tugged his last piece of clothing down to his knees before stopping mid-way. "Don't be shy, twerp. It's all yours." Lori slapped her plump rear end, encouraging Lincoln to go to town on her. Getting her message across, she finished pulling down his underwear. Reacting to the force of the fabric, his hard cock flung like a slingshot onto her nose, causing her to rear back. She gently gripped his manhood, examining what she was working with. "Not bad, twer- aagh!~" Lori shivered as she felt a wet tongue slide itself across her lips. "Yeah, just like that..." Lori commented in between pants. Regaining her composure, she tightened the grip on her brother's cock and started to jerk her hand, occasionally giving the tip a small lick to snatch up any precum that had came out.

Lincoln continued to experiment with Lori's walls as he slipped a few fingers into her. The tall blonde pushed herself back in an attempt to take in more of his digits. Wanting to repay him, Lori gave his cock a few long licks before placing the head inside of her mouth. The sudden warmth on his loins drove Lincoln wild, causing him to increase his pace as he fingered his older sister. Being the only ones in the house, Lori let loose with her moans, not caring to stifle them in any way. Lori continued to inch her way down Lincoln's rod, making it a goal to take him balls-deep. Breathing through her nose, she continued to bob her head unrelentingly. She felt a chill rush down her spine as she came from Lincoln's rear assault. Lincoln felt a wave of warm liquids pass through his fingers as he slid himself out of her entrance. His hands were covered in juices, to the point where cum strings connected to different fingers. Curious, he licked it off of his hands. It didn't taste as bad as he thought. He wanted more.

Still blowing her brother, Lori had finally reached the bottom of his cock. She kept her head in place to savor the moment before feeling a different sensation in her loins. Lincoln jammed his tongue into her soaked walls, trying to milk out any more juices that he could. With Lincoln's cock fully in her mouth in combination with him swirling his tongue in her pussy, it didn't take long for him to get another serving. The next wave of girlcum drove Lincoln over the edge, causing him to suddenly ejaculate inside of Lori's throat. Enjoying the taste herself, she gulped down as much of his seed as she could. She slowly bobbed her head a few more times, managing to let out a few leftover spurts before sliding his saliva-coated cock from her mouth. "You... you're doing good, Lincoln. Keep it up." Lori took a minute to catch her breath. She looked down at his cock, only to see that it was still as hard as before. "I didn't mean literally keep it up, but I'm not complaining."

Lori knelt down to her brother's manhood, giving it another lick before sandwiching it between her ample breasts. She glanced up at Lincoln, giving her sweaty lover a playful smirk as she rubbed her nipples to his delight. Finishing her little show, she grabbed her tits and pressed them into his cock, pushing them vertically to stimulate him. Lincoln couldn't help but stare at her jiggling C cups, watching the skin ripple every time they dropped to his thighs. "You'll get your hands on 'em, just be patient." Lori teased, catching his gaze. Still giving him a titjob, she bent down to suck on the top half of his length, ensuring that every part of him was covered in some fashion. Lost in lust, Lincoln learned back into the heardboard, gently ruffling Lori's hair as he felt her bob her head in his hands. Feeling him start to quiver, Lori quickly took the cock out of her mouth with a pop, and started to lick from the bottom of the shaft slowly to the top, making sure to flick her tongue at the head. As Lincoln felt another wave coming, Lori positioned herself, causing his cum to spray all over her breasts. Some stray shots landed on her face as she backed away, taking a few fingers full of the goop and sucking the liquid off.

Waiting for Lincoln to recover for the next session, Lori grabbed the dazed boy and pulled him to her bust. She took one of his hands and guided it to her boob, letting him do the rest. Quickly snapping back to his senses, he started to squeeze her chest, playing around with it as much as he could. The rubbing sensation caused Lori to feel weak, but she held on to Lincoln's shoulders for support. From her position, she couldn't see what was going on, but she could definitely feel it. She tightened her grip as she felt her brother flick his tongue on her nipple. She responded with stammered moans, giving him the idea to experiment further. He licked his free hand and rubbed his fingers on her unoccupied bud, taking turns twisting it and rubbing past the flesh. Lori's moans grew in volume as he kept a steady pace on her chest. Soon enough, she felt her floodgates open again as her juices covered the bed. She pulled Lincoln away, only to embrace him in another deep kiss, changing their position to him laying on the bed with her face him from above. His cock was hard as stone again.

"Alright, time for the fun stuff." Lori panted, looking her brother square in the eyes. "Y-you better be thankful that I already take birth control!" Despite everything that they'd gone through, Lori was still shy about what was to come next. She's never gone this far with another person, but she did break her hymen by accident with a sex toy, so she had some sort of experience. Lincoln nodded in response as she took a deep breath, positioning herself above him. Feeling the cockhead rub against her lips, she slowly began to slide down on his dick. Her walls took no time to press against his length, causing her to work harder to get him inside with the increased tightness. Lincoln just sat there in bliss as inch after inch of his rod was slowly engulfed by her warmth. Lori paused for a moment before sliding herself back up, only to quickly descend to the bottom of his shaft, taking all of her brother in. Struggling to control her breath, Lori shivered in place before Lincoln dragged her down into a kiss of his own.

Realizing that he was going to be there for her if she had any problems, Lori calmed down a bit before continuing. With nearly each thrust, she let out muffled moans in her lover's mouth. Infatuated by her lust-filled noises, Lincoln gyrated his hips in an attempt to get a reaction out of her. He succeeded in more ways than one. The new sensation forced Lori to practically scream as her juices sprayed out like a hose, seeping onto the sheets as she continued to thrust her body onto her partner. She had to let go of their embrace to catch her breath again. Set off by her own frenzy of lust, Lincoln felt his end approaching. He had to do one more thing before he came, however. "Wh...what's so funny, twerp?" Lori said, noticing him sporting a silly grin from below her, "I know the sweat's m-messing with my makeup, but it's not that fuuUUUGH MY GOD, LINCOLN~" Lori grit her teeth at the sudden inflection in her words. Without warning, Lincoln massaged her clit, stimulating it as carefully as he could while she was still being penetrated. His older sister's cries of pleasure set Lincoln off like a firework as he came inside of his lover. Lori felt strings of his love enter her womb as she clamped down on his cock, trying to take in as much of his seed as she could.

With her exhaustion finally catching up to her, Lori plopped onto Lincoln's chest, unable to support herself. Drool poured onto his chest as she struggled to hold onto him. Lincoln wrapped his arms around her as the two stayed in that position for what felt like an eternity. Getting her energy back, Lori sat back up. "Hey, Lincoln..."

"Yeah?"

"You don't... think I'm a freak, do you?"

Lincoln gave her a puzzled look. "What do you mean by that?"

"Well, to be completely honest with you, a big reason why I suggested that whole practice date was to just be around you some more." Lori averted her gaze as she continued, "Considering everything that's happened, from Bobby, to the movie, my emotions just spiraled out of control, and now we're here... I didn't mean for things to end up like this. Don't get me wrong, I love you and everything we did. I literally wouldn't trade that for the world, but part of me just feels like I used you, and it's hard to shake that."

Lincoln placed a hand on her shoulder. "Hey, if I didn't want to be here, I wouldn't be lying down stark naked right next to you, now would I?" Lori didn't respond. "You're not a freak, Lori. Ever since we started this whole dating thing, I've gotten to know a completely different side to you. Sure you may be bossy, but you're also caring and compassionate. Even if it makes you look ridiculous in the long run, you put everyone's interests above your own when it matters. You may have your problems keeping your emotions together, but our faults are what make us who we are, and if you ask me, I think you're wonderful as-is.

Lori turned around and embraced her brother in another kiss. Tears fell from her face as she used her remaining energy to show him how much she appreciated his words. Starting to get too tired to even kiss, she let go of him, giving him a smile as she rested herself against the bed headboard. "Hey, so I think we've pretty much covered everything in those dates by now. You want to call it off?" She asked.

"I guess." Lincoln shrugged, "I'll be honest though, I'll miss going to places alone with you."

"Who said we had to stop doing that, twerp?" Lori smiled at him again, causing him to respond with one of his own. "Speaking of which, if you ever want to... you know, do this again, feel free to ask." She gave her brother a seductive wink before shooing him off the bed, "Now go clean yourself up. You look like a mess."

"But I just took a shower!" Lincoln playfully complained.

"Too bad! Take another one, that's an order!" Lori commanded. Lincoln gave her a salute and marched out of the room. "Oh, and Lincoln," she stopped him just before he left the room, "you're gonna be a great boyfriend."